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NO BROADWAY TUNNEL?

The Pennsylvania i{s perfecting its plans for the long
tunnel from the Jersey meaiows to Manhattan and push-
ing the premliminary work of construction. The work of

boring the tunnel from Brooklyn Heights to the lower !

eity Is In progress. The original North River tunnel be-
low Christopher street is advancing toward completion.
Yet at the very time of this triple demonstration of
the entire feasibility of engineering undertakings of this
kind Mr. Belmont informs the Rapid Transit Commission
that he is prepared to abandon the Broadway tunnel be-
cause of the “growing spirit of antagonism to any work
involving the further opening of the streets.” If he can-
not build this additional subway by the old method of the
opan ditch be wcould prefer not to build it at all.
The direct power of public sentiment is rarely more
strikingly exhibited than in the effect of this “spirit of
antagonism” in preventing the repetition on downtown
Bl;ol.gwny of the deplorable engineering muss which well
nigh depopulated the upper sections of that street.
‘Whether or not there is to be a tunnel under this main
thorqughfare of retall trade there is pretty certainly not
to be a ditch through it, with a renewal of the old periis
10 pedestrians and demoralization of business.
The opposition at least has carrled its point.

MOVING TO THE SUBURBS.

There seems not to have been as much moving on this
Oct. 1 as last year; the modern flat as now improved
offers a degree of desirability in the matter of luxury,
with which the city-loving tenant 18 fain to rest content.
Besides, the offer of a month off is not now so generously
made by the agent.

The October moving day is of somewhal recent growth
in popularity. The practice now obtains of changing
one’s office on May 1 and one's abode six months later,
How extensive is this May shifting of business addresses
is Indicated by the change of 10,000 telephone calls. Of
how great the fall migration of families is the busy times
of the 200 storage companies with their 2,000 vans give
&n impressive idea. The development of the van itself to
& capacity of 16 feet by 51¢x6 is eloquent for those who
recall its rudimentary beginnings in<4he covered truck.

One of the distinctive features of this fall's moving
day was that the procession was mostly headed toward
the northwest—through Harlem into the Bronx. The in-
crease in population of this outlying dlstrict within the
vast ten years is but little lges than amazing. While from
1890 to 1900 the population of Manhattan increased 29
der cent., a large figure, that of the Bronx increased by
127 per cent.; where in the former year this borough had

#8,000 inhabitants in 1900 it had 200,537. In the same
period Queens increased Its population 75 per cent,

This development is chiefly due to rapid transit, so
called. The real rapid transit which the next few years
will provide will stimulate a still greater growth of the
suburban boroughs, The wise tenant of moderate means
€eeks the detached house which these districts give him,
whereby he has his "‘country in town,” as it were, a
lawn and a bit of garden with easy access to the white
light lane at night if he desires.

It is @ boon he has to go a distance to obtain, By the

§ow between West Sixty-first and Sixty-second streets;
but that it is worth the expenditure of time in tranait he

Bomething very admirable in humble heroism was the

aot of the Long Island Rallroad gateman, Edward G.

! Roacoe, in saving the life of a woman at the cost of his
} ‘.OWII. .

o Roscoe had fulfilled the letter of his duty In dropping

the zates 10 prevent access to the tracks. In running af-
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iThe Importance of Mr. Peewee, the Great Little Man.
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‘e »# He Takes His Sweetheart, Miss Sixfoot. Slumming. They Are Unfortunately on Hand When the Police Raid a Bowery Dance Hall
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 Physical Culture

[ for

Running the Gauntlet of

more and more strenuous,
men have gone down In thelr
attempts to pass

herole

‘uxteh them to the wall of tne narrow
hallway of your flax,
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Rehearsing with the Machines.

Adjust the machines with wire under
the hall carpet, which
upon will set off the springs.
dressmaker and test
the grabbers,

If the figure Is reduced to a masg of
tangled atoms in the first grip of the
hooks you can begin the exercise.
First don your evening clothes and
then place a wallet, carelessly fastened

xtec the woman who had evaded this barrier and resculng
her from the fate she had deliberately invited he assumed
& protecilve care not expected of him.
. It might be supposed that a gateman's long hours of
monotonous watchfulness in all weathers would relax his
~vigilance. A thousand trains go by him without accl-
dent, ten thousand; the gates rise and fall mechanically
day after day, year after year, protecting the public
agalnst its own heedlessness. Then the moment of emer-
gency comes and he is alert and ready. He has usually
reached a time of life when a lapse of attention might be
expected, but it is not often that it occurs,

Throughout a great railway corporation's rank and
file, in all departments of the service, this falthfulness to
duty is found. It exists in the employee on starvation
wages as notably as in the englneer. It is a fine trait of

~ American character,

STAGE REALISM.

A popular novel of some years ago, which had for its
theme the story of wheat speculotion and for its climax
& scene of vivid realism in the pit on the day of a panic,
has been adapted for stage presentation. In order that
the greatest fidelity to fact may be maintained the author
of the stage version has engaged a former wheat mag-
_pate, experienced in trading and notorlous for the col-
lapse of the corner he engineered, to superintend the re-
‘bearsal of the panic scene.

The spectacle of Mr. Joseph Lelter in this obliging
advisory role will be most edifying as showing the ad-
vance of stage reallsm. Why was Vanderbilt not con-
sulted when “The Henrletta” was put on the boards?
Mr. Bronson Howard missed a great opportunity, What

- 'an advantage to “Barbara Frietchie” to have had the
‘ advice of a veteran of the march through Frederic town!

* What a finishing touch of realism was lost to “When We
- Were Twenty-one” by the neglect to call on some ancient
of the Unlon Club for pointers! Where was Harry Lehr
Mx the rehearsals of “The Climbers?”

“To the progress of stage management toward the per-
on of detall and the acquirement of “atmosphere” no
nds can be set. Bernhardt, a ploneer, studied
pille” in a consumptives’ ward. Miss Walsh, before
“The Resurrection,” went on a mission to
P author. To say that the player keeps pace
b stage manager in golng to original sources for
B 18 to bestow full praise for such enterprise,

v siak 'World Sertal.—The conunued story in The
g World next week will be “Dorls,” & work by

! ! showing' no deterioration of the quali-

| that author one of the most popu-
! It 1a a love story of thrilling

with a padlock and Iron chalns, In every
pocket of your Tuxedo

Walk leisurely to the hallway,

As, ol step on the first wire the grab-
bers will shoot out with terrific foree,
one automatie hook clamping about

your throat and the other snapping on
a wallet,

Gently  but firmly. release yourself
from the embrace, politely backing awy
from the steel-trap clutch. exerting only
enough strength to break the (ron chain
attached to a wallet, leaving {t, of
course. in the grip of the grabber,

As you back away you will step on

another wire, when two more steel
spring arms wlll shoot at you, one
hook selzing you In some tender spot

and the other securing a second wallet
with mechanical precision,

By the time you reach the eleventh
zrabber there should be a few shreds
of vour vest and a fragment of your
other clothing Jeft, but continue to
back away with the same polite firm-
nees with which you began.

If you are at all delicate you might
have some lint and bandages ready for

vou wien you finlsh the exercise,
Stronz men should take this treat-
ment twics a week, frall men once a

weelk,

LESSON III. |

Ticket Speculators. &

8 the theatrieal season advances
A the ordeal of running the gauntlet ¢
of the ticket speculator becomes
Many strong

through the ordeal,
Therefore the following method of treal- «
ment is prescribed, and If pursued per- ¢
sistently should be of vast physical .

benefit, ‘

Recently n Swede of Oshkosh, Wis,, In«!
vented a grat!ing machine,

It Is.a device with long, spring arms,
equipped with uiosmatic hook hands
that close niith the gap of a bear trap.

becure a dos*n grabding machines and

when stepped ¥

Borrow a lay figure from your wife's' «
the strength of| ¢
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an No Man Will Marry 3

No. 1.—She Asks Him to Give Up So Much He Ends by Giving

Her

WANT To maARny

FINST YOU MUST GIVE\~
UP YOUR WEDNEJDAY NYW

TLVO AND 3IHAKE A-DAY-0AY TO
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THEN YOU mMuUST
HACK QUT THE WvARY
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“| suppose,” remarked the cabin
‘> passenger, “there is more gam-
' bling on ocean steamers In sum-
wmer than there Is in winter."

@ “Yes," replied the captain, “but
wthere are not so many cold

« decks.”
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WHY HE CARED.

.~
Caller—I suppose there's much
change about the house since

baby came?

Newpop—That's where you're
There's mighty lit-

dead wrong!
tle.

-
o Do
et Bulky Butters—What's de wed-
der going to be, pard? Jes' look
In yer paper.
Freddie—Why should l—aw—
do that?
Bulky Butters—Well, I'm goin’

be rained on—see?

®PO®

RO

to take a nap an' | don't wanter

DREGS IN THE CUP.

e

&

Blinks—Well, old man, | hear¢
your are Installed In your now%

house at last.

Jinks—Yes; and the Instalment L
r'mn s beginning to get his work v
n. . ORCY

AUNOPRIS OF PRECEDING CHAPTERS,

: who loved Milly.

y hl-):-‘fl?kntlr ts tried for the murder and acs
quitted. In court Darcy Herne declares him-
aclf wullty of the crime. Mr. Chaskin inter-
rupts the squire by announcing that he has
just recelved the written confession of tiie
yeal murderer,

(Copyrighted, 1808, by G. W. Dlllingham Co.)
CHAPTER VI,
The Confesslon,
HE clergyman, half an hour later, In
T the Judge's private room, lald a
written confession %Sefore Lovel,
Drek, Mexton and Herne.

“I wrote this,"" he sald, “at the dlcta-
tlon of the murderer. It is attested by
two rellable witnesses,.'"

“Who 1s the murderer?" asked Paul
eagerly.

‘Mother Jimboy." :

A cry of surprise interrupted him,

"‘She was dying and sent for me. She
digtated the confesslon elmost with her

The Rainbow Feathe

And, amid a hush of wonder, the vicar

Milly Lester, & village beauty, Is en- P > A¢ .

wged to barcy Herne, the local squire, & r“ﬁd the t’”"“"”'} d'c‘"'_ne""

anatical man, -\1I~J1,~r| to r!rllm"uu trances, My name is Nance J'mboy, but I was
She is loved b Acas HOVel, & youug g 9 ah
palnter. ler \...‘{;. With n pistol wound in | PO a Lovel. My son’ was a musiclan
ghorhend/Aa)founc ih & Gl Hiep tathare s and, tired of gipsy life, he went among
drunken doctor, Is suspectod of the murder. g S ¥ 1
An -.ta ®vpay woman, Mother Jimboy. proph. | the Gentlles, with whom he became
cefed  the wirfe death = Paul Mexton. & )famous. He married a Gorglo woman

b n love v % half-
:}?’r;l."{rl% ‘;or: to wl-‘>rk on the r.n'u‘-. against my wish and cut hlmsel‘fdloﬁ
othe fmboy declares the murder was omany. His ran e

commitioa by the local rector, the Rev. Mr. | from the gentle Romany. His

in glving pirth to a son—Lucas Lovel—
for his father took my malden name
when he turned to the Gentlles. Then
iy son perished, and the boy was
brought up by a malden aunt, I knew
al about his life and watched 2is pro-
gress, as he was my only grandson, Ile
became a painter and wandered abroad
for many years. When he returned he
came down to Barnstead and fell in love
with the beautiful girl who was to
warry Squire Herne,

“My object in getting rid of Miss Les-
ter was to lat Lucas make a good mars
riage., I knew that he was loved by
Miss Cilyde, of Clyde's Farm, a rich
lady who was devoted to him. Lucas
is not clever enough to make money for
Mmself, an® as he had very little X
wanted im to place himself beyond the
reach of poverty by wedding with Miss

Jast breath. Bhall I read 12t

ject,

¢ <« By Fergus Hume
By Permission of G. W. Dillingham Co.

he refused to speak with me on the sub-
He continued to meet Miss Lester,
until, by prefending to read her hand,
I gave her a friendly warning of what
she might expect if she continued her

ovil ways with Lucas.

*The next evening, after 8 o'clock, 1
Lane to see what

went to Winding

would occur. /I did not know #f Squire
Herne would come down in answer to
my letter, Dut I knew that If he d4id
he would certainly kill the )girl.

“In the Winding Lane, close by the
stile, 1 saw Miss Lester and Lucas talk-
I was hidden in the dbushes
near them, Shortly afterwards Squire
Herne, wrapped In @ heavy cloak, stole

ing togathor.

through Ithe wood,

I saw him pause a
shont distance away from me.
have almost touched him.

pistol in his hand.

“I was glad because I wished her out
of the way so that Lucas could marry
But Squire Hecrne 314 not
shoot, although, as I thought, he had
stood up to do so.
and found' that he was in a trance and
quite dncapable of motion. I suppose
Tage at the sight of Lucas end OMigs

OClyde, 1 ﬂ‘hm‘”“»‘ but, not
imowing that 1 _wes his ' or, !
b : y "

Miss Clyde.

I crept near him

I saw Lucas bending over

killed (the girl.

killed Migs Lester,
Chaskin it was before the

1 coula | the Winding Lane.

e Al 8 was on the piatol.

now,” were Mrs. Jimboy's

ceriminal, I killed Miss

body’s pardon.

25 P i

put the pistol in my pocket and crept
away as quickly es I could.

“Shontly afterward Lucas came to my
tent, and I promised to save him by
swearing to a lle at the tnquest. I did
s0; but I Adld not tell Mm that I had
Afterward,
heard that he was likely to bs accused,
I told Mr, Mexton that the Vicar had
When 1 saw Mr,

committed, and he was going away from
I accused him only
to save ILmuces, and because hls name

“I would not have confessed the truth
“*but T am dying: It will 4o me no good
to hurt Mr., Chaskin, and ] can save &
Tucas as well by confessing myself the

everybody else aocused of the crime is
inmocent. I.am dyley, and 1 ask every-

discovery of Miliy's

W’” w i

her. Then 1

when 1

murder was

final words,

Lestor, and

K Gicl of Mystery

angered to think that my plot to rld' Such as it {s, comes t6 an end. But thoss
myself of the girl by the hand of Squire| who have been interested in this drama
Herne should fall, I mvaited for a mo-, of a provinclal town may desire to know
ment and then raised the plstol and
fired. Miss Lester fell with a cry and

how the other characters fared when
the culminating t of the tragedy
with which they w concerned was
reached.

Well, Paul Mexton ended in marrying
Iris Link, and in becomlncl ithe sub-
editor of the Tory Times. Iris is de-
voted to her husband and is happler
than ever she was in her life.

‘Miss Clyde, as may be guessed, mar-
ried Lucas, for she pursued him with
such vigor that she absolutely forced
him to become her husband. He s hap-
‘er than he deserves ta be, for both
Mrs. Lovel and . Drass adore him,
and he ‘eads a falrly eontented life,

Dr. Lester never tonched drink
that s, strong drink—for the
taught by M|
efficaclous.

¢ ns
f Barnstead, and s
still adored b, t&l parishioners—-par-
ticularly the l:uulo rtion.
As to ‘Herne, he laid flowers on Mily's
T
o i an 0
o. London. ag

money to
Csar and
J i

save: har, w0
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’ the need for & long “L" and et sea it rhymes with
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The Fall Fashions
Show Freakiness.

“I SAW a woman this mornleg with a lace curtain
on her hat,” said the Cigar Store Man.

“I wouldn't be surpriced to see a woman

with a bale of hay on her hat these days,” sald

the Man Higher Up. ‘““These new styles in men’s and

women's clothes are all to the freak. I was riding in a

> | street car the other day when a large lady got aboard

and staggered down the aisle. She couldn't sce. Her
face was bandaged with veils,
“She sat down and began to peel off the veils. There

was a blue vell on top of her hat, streaming out behind
like the tailboard of a wagon. Over that she had a
brown veil which hung down in front of her face. She
skinned un the brown veil until it made a bunch around
her forehead, and under that ehe had a white veil so
thick you could hardly get a flash at her face through it.
This vell came down to her mouth. If it had gone below
her chin she would have smothered to death.

“I got to keeping cases on women's hats after that,
and found that nearly all of them wear lids that look
like bargain counters. 'When I asked a couple of them
why they wore so many veils they said because it was
the style. But I framed up the reason.for the style all
right, all right.

of veils to keep part of the road over which they are
travelling from settling into their faces. The milliners
got next to this and set the style. Now you see girls
and women who wouldn’t know how to get into an auto-
mobile wearing the automobile woman's collection of
veils, and the funny part of it is that most of them
think that the bluff they are chucking is in right.
‘““Another feature of woman's attire that puts me in
a solitalre guessing contest {s the fashion of wearing
silver buttons fastened to the outside of their street
gowns. Many of the women you meet are so encumbered
with silver or aluminum buttons that they look like an
Indian dressed up for a jag. I haven't found any that
tell me why it 1s as it is. The chances are that some
dealer In dreseses had a stock of buttons he wanted to
work off, sewed them onto the gowns and made the
fashion stick. \
‘““However, the men haven't got any the best of it.
The guys who think they are in the style wear clothes
this fall that make them resemble advertirements for
‘Parsifal’. 1 saw a young chap walking up Broadway
the other day wearing a suit that reminded me of a sec-
tlon of fancy cement sidewalk. I thought he must bhe
the goods, and when he entered a drug store I stood on
the outside, kind of rubbering in the window at the face
powder and things. This guy with the passionate sujt
went behind the soda-water fountain, shed his coat, put

. on a jacket and apron, shook off his patent leathers,

inserted his feet In a pair of kicks that had green mould

on thelm and was ready to earn his living.”

“] don’t suppoSe a man would dare wear his last

fall’s suit this fall?’”’ remarked the Cigar Store Man.

“I don't see why not,” answered the Man Higher UP

“i¢ he hasn't lost the ticket.” i
. e

England’s Idea of the Race. .

We .are glad to know that the tiresome yacht race busk
ness is over at last, It 1s to be hoped that no English patriol
will break his heart over the fact that the evident conclusion
has been mneached in the defeat for the third time of qur
national champlon, Sir Thomas Lipton, says the Baturdgy
Review (English). If we have not won the cup through h
we seem at least to have increased the stores of the English
language by importing the charming phrase ‘‘nip and tuck'
in substitution of what will probably become the extinct
phrass of neck and neck. No practitioner of sporting journs!-
{sm but will feel bound to lay this treasure on every pos-
sible occasion before his readers. We should be more satis-
fled that the race is over If we were only to be spared from
long disquisitions about why Rellance beat "Bhamrock and
the rest of it. Surely nobody really cares,

How a Bird Dresses,

As bird fashions do not change, twa suits a ysar are quite
enough for mnost birds, but they need to take graat cara of
them. #ach separate feather must be cleansl ani Iqoked
cver and the Lscless ones pui ed out, Thess feathors are not
sacled closs topether, you kroa, hut lle loose, und have
'.\lacu between fllled with ale, When a bird wants to get
wiarmer hs Lits his feathers so 1'at these air sprces may
bo Iarger; but 1f his feathers ave tanzled or wat and dirts hy
couid not ralse them, and roon lie could nut Kesp ths heat
in his Jittle Looy, and would die, o course,

- Queer Uses of Engllsh." i

No man lving, perhaps, can pronounce the English
language aright, at all times and In all places. For corrests
ness depends largely on time and place, and sometimes to by¢
right you must be wrong. As soon as you step on ship
board and sail, the horizog, being clear and definite, sh
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“Women riding in automobiles have to wear a bundlt._&ﬁn
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